self? Gambling is a most foolish and imprudent pursuit!
was particularly ugly at first sight, in all the rabble round
roulette table, was the respect they paid to that pursuit,
solemnity and even reverence with which they all crowded
round 'the tables. That is why a sharp distinction is drawn here
between the kind of game that is mauvais genre and the kind
that is permissible to well-bred people. There are two sorts of
gambling: one the gentlemanly sort: the other the plebeian,
mercenary sort, the game played by all sorts of riff-raff. The
distinction is sternly observed here, and how contemptible this
distinction really is! A gentleman may stake, for instance, five
or ten louis d'or, rarely more; he may, however, stake as much
as a thousand francs if he is very rich; but only for the sake
of the play, simply for amusement, that is, simply to look on
at the process of winning or of losing, but must on no account
display an interest in winning. If he wins, he may laugh aloud,
for instance; may make a remark to one of the bystanders; he
may even put down another stake, and may even double it, but
solely from curiosity, for the sake of watching and calculating
the chances, and not from the plebeian desire to win. In fact,
he must look on all gambling, roulette, trente et qwxr<mte, as
nothing else than a pastime got up entirely for his amusement.
He must not even suspect the greed for gain and the shifty
dodges on which the bank depends. It would be extremely
good form, too, if he should imagine that all the other gamblers,
all the rabble, trembling over a gulden, were rich men and
gentlemen like himself and were playing simply for their
diversion and amusement. This complete ignorance of reality
and innocent view of people would be, of course, extremely
aristocratic. I have seen many mammas push forward their
daughters, innocent and elegant Misses of fifteen and sixteen,
and, giving them some gold coins, teach them how to play. The
young lady wins or loses, invariably smiles and walks away,
very well satisfied. Our General went up to the table with solid
dignity; a flunkey rushed to hand him a chair, but he ignored
the flunkey; he, very slowly and deliberately, took out his purse,
very slowly and deliberately took three hundred francs in gold
from his purse, staked them on the black, and won. He did not
pick up his winnings, but left them on the table. Black turned
up again; he didn't pick up his winnings that time either; and
Vhen, the third time, red turned up, he lost at once twelve
hundred francs. He walked away with a smile and kept up his
dignity. I am positive he was raging inwardly, and if the state